» 


vv peat A pplauſe, 


En 7, With 260 CZCENS EE. 5 


A COMEDY. ay 


Ne it was AcTeD- inthe Carrsrmas 
— Holidays by ſeveral == | 


CI 
4 
4. —_—_—. ld 
_— — 
8 pt. _——— "IX TO 
=. Fr) 4 ® I * Fo. 
a þ 


FM 
Printed by. F. B. for WY Gilbertſon, and H. Moſhg andart : . , ; 
to be Sold it the Royal Exchange, Fleet-Sangs 

and Weftminſter-Hall, 1664. WT. 7 


R _ - * : | 6 > RS, 


m « 
—_ = A 


_ a ———_ 
Mii ns Dep eta eo a ab + 


; SE@SSSDS POOR 
5 rparanna Bt 
| PERSONS NAMES. 


Co Ompourd, 2 Vintner. 


Raſey, his Drawer. 
. Pickle, an Oyleman. 
Sampbire bis Man, | 
© Pepper, | a Grocer. 
Smoak his Man, ” 
Subtler a Vicualler. 
Froth, his Tapſter. - 
Maboone, the Coffee-Man. 
| Hunt-Cliffe, a Caſt-Courtier. 


Sweet-Lips, Wife to Compound, 
live, wife to Pickle, 
ſl raile, wife to Pepper. 
| Compliance, wife to Subtler, 
Rampant, Wife to Mahoone, - | 
| A Man ſervant, 2. | 
& C belonging to-the Coffce-Houle, 2 


A Maid ſervant, 
Several Gentlemen, and other Perſons, 
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be 4) : Knavery in all Trades. * 
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© Coftee-Houle = 


_— 


Enter Froth, Raſy, and Smoake, 


Have made an eſcape-as hard as one of 
Fupiters to ſee thee, Reſy;The heat of 
our morning bufineſs 1s over; and 
now myStomack*s more raw andcold 
then the weather; therefore prithee* 
one lialf Pint of the beſt, if thou lov't- 
me, : 

Raſy,l know thy a——_—_—_— ſhalt 


f * 17s 
”_ »: _ oP 4 


hayeit Lad in a pint Por, 
Smoake. An hor i Rogue I warrant him, | 1 Yrs 
Froth, Here can I drink at any time a Pint of Sack would make 


a Cat ſpeak Greek, or Hebrew for a Groat, 
B | Smoakg. 


Knavery in all Trades g 


Smoakg. *T muſt be thy Grandams groat, then, 

Froth. A good plain Harry, or a Beſſes do'ſt, or any Coyne will 
tantamount to four=pence. wo, | 

Smoake, How, man ? | 

Froth, True man; there's an Art in't will puzel all the Poets 

= and Legerdemane--men living; A friendin a corner is as good as a 
 pennyina man's Purſe, I need ſay no more. 

Smoake. *Tis good,to be acquainted with ſuch a friend. 

Froth, Creep e're you go; deſerve him firſt, every man is not 
Froth, I nick youtherez onecourtelie requires another, ſo mach 
for that, ka me, ka thee. Enter Rafy. 

Raſy. Scorea pint of White-Winein the Roſe there. 

Smoake. White-Wine ! we call'd for Sack. | 

_ Paſs by his Ignorance; friend haſt thou a Pallat ? here's 
eo tnee. 

Smoake. By all the Wares in my Maſter's ſhop, and my Miſtreſſes 
Compter too, excellent Sack. 

Raſy. Hold your peace, cannot you fare well, but you muſt cry 
Roaſt-meat ? 

- Froth, This Smoak is ſuch a vapour. 

Smoake. Are you for a Pipe ? Ihave right ſpeciall in my Box, 

Froth, Would choak a Dog I warrant it. 

Smoake. The belt Spain affords 1 pi-»miſe you. 

Froth, I care not if | take a wiiffe,---what fay*it tho! Raſy ? 

Raf. I darenot, *tis.too ſoon, come, mind your drinking, one 
Quart more, that's pint a piece, and we have done. 

Froth, Gramercy, honeſt Raſy ; and ſo have at thee. 

Smoake. Bring a Light, and Pipes too. | 

Raſy. Well, I ſhall. Exit Raſy. 

Froth, Now firrah, fay I've brought you acquaiuted with a 
truſty Trojan, one that does prize his friend, that*s ſuch as] am, 

"that ſcornes to be behind hand in requital. If thou witt be of our 
Society, then ſtudy that. : 

Smoake. By this hand thou know'ft I am as prodigall of my 
Maſter's Goods as another can be of his; If I canſerve Raſy in 
any thing relates to our Trade he ſhall command me. 

Froth, why, that's well aid; Vie cell himſo. 


Smook, 


= 


Or, The Coffee-Houſe.; 

Smoak, Pray do, I warrant him a witty fellow : I like his way 
of ſcoring White-Wine for Sack,*cis ingenious, & undiſcoverable. 

Froeth. Unleſs the Maſter come into the Room, and (ſmell into 
the Pot. | 

Smoak, That's but a hazard, and care muſt mannageir. 

Froth, Thou doſt inſpe& well. 

Smoak, 1 am not ignorant of good fellowſhip Froth; and have 
been at thelike ſport in the City, when the viſible Pint of Sack 
has paſt the Barr, and the merry quart Botele by cleanely convey- 
ance brought in the Breeches,8 dedicated to good fellows;& now 
& then (as the houle fills, and Company reſolv'd toſtay,) a Quart 
ſcor'd in the Crown and brought to us inthe Myter , for which 
the elevated Gentlemen pay, and we paſs upon Paroll, that is, to 
- return again, and be merry upon the like accompt; and theſe are 
Lindnefſos --meet withall. 

Froth, And how dolſt thon requite*em. | ; 

Smack, Know Froth, I hate to be ingrate, I will not boaſt my 
doing, but waile my maſter has Rafons, Currans, Figs, Sugar, 
N:tmeg, Cloves, all forts of Spices and Tobacco, they ſhall 
march-in Pounds and Ounces to my friends, Lads. Enter Raſey. 

Froth, Thou wilt deſerve us then; come (prightly Kaſey, we 
thirſt for thee. us 

Roſey. As ma Chriſtian the beſt Gentlemen comes to the 

houſe tafts not better ; and ſomy loveto you. 

' Froth, Thoudvoſt well, here's one that would be one of us, and - 
though | ſay it anintelligible puppy, one will come to hand upon 
a good occafion; Mr. _— man the Grocer. 

Raſey. How do you call him Gynney ? 

Froth, No Smoak,, or what you will, but certainly his proper 
name is Smoaker, for that the Pipeis ne*re out of his mouth; how- 
ever he's good natur'd, and true hearted. 
Raſey, The fitter for our Company. 

Froth. He ſwears he is ſo ca'ne with thine, thou ſhalt not want 
any thing his Maſters Shop affords. 

Raſey. I thank ye, Froth knows me well enongh. 

Froth. Andthou know'ſt me well enough Reſey: 

Raſey, I Rogue, we are brothers. | 

= B 2 Sm13k. 


Knavery in all Trades , 

Smoak, I hope” you will intitle me too,and if you want a fourth 
man, Ile bring one that is true blew, an Oyle-man's Apprentice, 
whoſhall furniſh you better, and with more variety then he that 
cryes your Olives, your Capers, your Samphire, your Barbaries, 
your Cowcumbers, your Anchoves, and your new: Pick!'d Oy- 
ers, and coſt you nothing. 

Froth, By all means let's know him. 

Smoak, A kind ſoul,and will ſpend his Money freely too,  - - 

Raſey. Orelſe he does nothing,—-will he Game. [76 

Smoak, 1 never try'd him. 1252 

Froth, Now thou talk'ſt of Gaming, what's become of the lit- 
tle Dapper Clark, how does he hold out ? : 

Raſey. Pox take him, he won four pound of me but Cother 
day, I hopeto retreiveit. 

Smoak, Thon haſt only drawn him in. 

Raſey. No, hang him, were he as good at Clerkſhip as he is at 
Gaming, he'd get more Money then his Hide could carry. 

Smozk, Is he ſo good at it. 

Raſey. It is his prayers and his daily bread; and yet I know 
ſometimes he wants a dinner, but that is when his Mint: is broke 
and he wants recruting; for the beſt of Gamſters does not al- 
wayes winne, and then the Rogue will ſpend high when he has it 
Whores alittle, and keepes himſelf neat and trim, fit for good 
Company. 179 2.1 

Smoak, By this hand Raſey, now we are Brothers (for I will be 
ſo whether thou wilt or n5) if thon beeſt excellent at that ſport, I 
will bring thee acquainted withſuch a young fry of Apprentices 
thou ſhalt want for no Commodities. | 

Froth, By this hand le go ſnip, and fo ſhalt thou. 

Rafey. Agreed, agreed, | } 

Smoak, Why ſhould not we four that is our brother Oyleman, 
(as yet unknown to you,) our brother Vintner here, our-brother 
Tapſter, and Ego my ownſelf , brother to all, love.oneano- 
ther? the Drapery, and the Mercery Pedees comply to cheat their 

' Maſters in groſs, to pleaſe their Concubines, (*twere Porter like to 
fay Whors, )& we never cheat our Mafters but in parcels to pleaſe 


our ſelves and keep up merry Society, and for ought I know our 
Maſters 


=5” 


Iu RU 


= 


Maſters are greater Cheats then weare , what ſay you Brothers 
-- Raſey. Alearned ſpeech, you have hut right,... _ within, why 
I come, | come ; thetruth on't isI could . | Raſey.... 
ſay ſomething as to our: own calling, as to Balme and Shamlee, the” 
merry mixtures, ſtumings,and ſophiſtications,butit isan ill Bird 


\ defiles its own Neſt they ſay; anderuly I think it not neceſſary 


for a man to diſcover the adulterations and deceits. in his own 
Calling. 

Froth. Though we can ſay ſomething as to our Callings too, 
*tis wiſdome to hold our peace,the truth on*t is, Cheating like the 
Wandring Few is every wherez but of all cheats] hate your 
Coffee-Houle cheat. . 

Raſey. Why a Turk's as bad as a Few, if not worle. 

| Smoak, Far my part I think they are principl'dalike. 

Raſey, But the vanity of our Nationis ſuch, that rather then 
we ſhall cheat *em they*l bring in the divel to do't. 

Smoak, A Songin three parts,the Few,the Turk, and the Devil. 

Froth, Troth Raſey ſome of your quality are ſerv'd in their 
kind, and ſuffer for thejr qwn finnes, what had they to do to take 
anothers calling upon cheth,tofel Ale in ſilver Fankerds,ordered 
with Sugar,and a nick name,and ſellit for 64. a Pint, half pint? and 
then Beer put into a Rheniſh Wine Cask and ſold for March Beer, 
ftrew'd witha little Sugar at a groata Tankerd, and all to:cozen 
the poor Victualler, */; | | 

Raſey. That my Maſter was never guilty of + . call \mithin 

Froth, 1donot ſay he was, | | Raſey. 

Raſey. I am coming,—-howe're I have a plaguy ſpleen: at the 
Coffee-Houſe that cheats us all. _ ee :ef 

Smoak; No, he cheats not us,we furniſh him with Tobaceo,and 
hepayes _— but ſtill heis but a Tzrk as the Song goes, | 3/. 

Raſey, Would 1 could meet with ſome Poet chat would handle 
the Humours of the Coffee-Houle a little, as I'm a Chriftian I'd 
be civil to him, | | 

Froth, I know one, Raſey, that does love thee dearly z I muſt 
confeſs he cares not much tor me, - yet he will take his moriiings 
draught in Ale, to pleaſe his company, but Sackis his beſt mhiſtrels, 
Coftee he abhominates. | 30 

| B 3 _ Rafey; 


Knavery in all Trades ; 
Raſey. Prithee bring him hither. | _ Call within, 


Froth, He has been here, and thou canſt not why Raſey. 
but know him. 


Raſey. Icome, I come,---] am more call'd upon, then any ſer- 
vant in the houſe; look =_ there's my Groat,>--pay at the Barr, 
Vle take the Quart-pot downinto the Cellar. 

Froth, Here's our two Groats , prithee do thee pay the 
Reckoning. 

Raſey, 1 will. 

Smoak, Deer Raſey I am thy humble ſervant, by this hand when 
next we meet I will requite this kindnels., _ 

Froth, You Roguel muſt have a pound of Verina's, for a friend 
in the mean time, | ; 

Smoak, Thou ſhalt have ic. TD 

Froth, Come goto our houſe and't ſhan't coſt theea farthing 
ſtay all day. | | 

Smoak, 1 dare not do that. Exemunt, 


Acrtl. Scene ll. 


Enter Miboone and bis Maid. | 
MahooneNF On damm ſhade ver be de hore your Metres, and 
de ſhack nape dogbolt Rog a me man, begar dis de- 
vell Vife mind nothing in de Varld but de foke ſhe ſpoil all a de 
menme keep,ſhe hea de Bed to breed leſhery,and call a me men to 
rub her Gumms, begar, and let me do all a de varke my ſelf; ver 
be de hore you ſhade, 
Mzid, My Miſtreſs forſooth. 
Mzhoone, Yes a dat Biſh. | 
Maid. She is riling forſooth, | 
Mahoone. De gran pock take her pour me, vat ave you done vid 
de milke for de Chocolet ? 
Maid, It is within 3ir. 
Mahoone. Vid in,diable be vidin derbe no ting inde Pan begar. 
Maid. kt is in the Bole forſooth, | EF 
Mzahoone, Vat boll you ſhade ? de boll yer dat hore your Me- 
tres do-piſh, | maid, 


Or, The Coffee-Houſe, 
Maid. Yes forſooth. 
 Mzaboone.Feſh me de Boul hedder;zit vill be day preſant de Com- 
pany come to de owſe, noting for dem begar; call de dog Roga 


my man. 

Maid Yes forſvoth, | Exit Maid, 

Mahoone, Ode devell? dis hore Baſh my. vife no come yet ? a be- 
gar; he dat marry de wn. woman marry the Serpent, de Snake 
in boſume, de devell and all, dey do noting but keep a deire Bed 
and tink on dyable, vat bedis? Enter Mzid 
verebe demilk you ſhade. with the Bowl. 

Maid, The Cat it ſeemes has lapt it up Sir. . 

Mahoone. A de Dog, biſh Cat, de ſhade my maid, de horemine 
vife, and the Dog hores ſon my man, begar dey will undo me, 
feſh me de Eggs you damm ſhade. | 

Maid. Yes forfooth, 

M:boone. Hore, you ſhall no yes a forſoot, me go my ſelf you 
be de lucky hore ſhade you ſhal no go, Exit Maboone. 

Maid. A body had better be out of their life then live with 
ſuch amandring hell hound, he'l find the Eggs broke too,and then 
I ſhall lead ſuch a life all this day,——- Enter Mahoone 

Maboone, Odiable ! vere be de Eggs you with Egg ſhells 
ſhade, biſh, damm biſh hore, ſhade vere be de Eggs? is a Backs, 
eere be de Sells } you ſhade hore vere be de Eggs ? 

Maid, You ſee, they are broke fir. 

Mabeone. Broaka, you damm ſhade old Nick break a your neck, 
pour dat broak ! begar you damm ſhade, de hore my vife, and 
de dog Rog a my man break meto livers, to noting by and by; me 
vill no dure dis begar, take youdat yarming one, two, tree, four 


THNES. 
Maid. I could nat help it fir, 
Maboone, Elpeic! begar you elp noting,---O ſhack Rog my 
. dogman, very.good time ven all my tings be - Enter bis man 
ſpoild den you come a de luck on'r. rubbing bis eyes. 
Man. Why ir tis not (© late, *is not day yet, is 
Mahoone, Regar dat be brave no day yetidat be very fine; ſhack- 
nape vill you tie abed pour de day ? ar you be no ſervan 


pour moy,Myne Trade be inde Nite,Ater de Teefe break de owle 
. ves 


Knavery in aft Tradet, 
"ver ave dey to come but to de Coffee-Owſe? vere come x de 
young Clerks, de Prentices ven dey be drinc but to the Coffee. 
ſe>ver come de Plotters,de men of defigue, but to de Coffee: 
Owle? and in de Nite;the beſt time; begar dey be de beſt Guſto- 
mers t90; begar dey drink muth of de Coffee, and muſh of de 
Chocolet begar : now be you no Rog ſhack dog? 
Mar. Iam no Rogue nor no Dog. _ 
Mzboone. Begar you be de Rogand de dog,yout he de one,two, 
tree, four, ſis Rogs and de dogs, me tell yondat now; , © © 
Wife. Bleſs me what ado is here, ' © Enter his Wife. 
what's the matter? - . 9; 7 Ie 
Mahoone. De matter! go hang your ſelfſhade hore,” beoar you 
be dehore of all de Varld. | 2 ht Leh 
Wife. 1,1, we know your words noflander. . - boos 
| Mahoone. Begar you. vid dis ſhack dog, dis ſhack nape,, dis 
ogoly.cur my man and no mind my bufineſs, de Eggs be broke,and, 
de milk a beſpild for de Chocolet.  * pigs, wp WT 8 
Wife. Is that it, have you.made all this din for a lictle flatten, 
milk, and afew rotten-Fg2s, they all ſt3od you noti1 three peace;. 
Mzboone, No matter tor dat; dongh the tmilk be fate; de ver-" 
ter to make a de Chocoler,dongh de -gg5 be rotten deyhe better. 
for de Chocolet, and den de Sugar make all fine begar;” ,biic you 
be carleſs, mind noting for your profit, let all deRog in de Town” 
come upon you , every. Barber, Fidilere, Tayleer and'.Tap- 
ſter be all Turks, now begar, and fell d& Coffee Bougra'de Anglih 
dey beall ſheats begar, me canlive better in any place ofdeVvarld T 
den in dis Country, me travail every vere and no mantake-mine' 
Tradefrom me, and dis be all long a you, may-foy, 'yourcell{ my. 
gredience to every body, pock take you for your paine. , Woo : 
W:fe. You are alwayes (o jealoufe ofme ſweetheart.” * 
' Mahoone, Diable ſweet art; begar yon be de.cunninghore;, the, 
- Xalouſe of you ha, ha, he, ave me 10 reaſons you ſhade,” bzgar.me 
ave no Chocolet pour de Company today,anddeCoffeerwotree 
Gallons begar de pock ſhack dog, de Cat lifreverence ztit0 de Cal- 
Rog WTR OG i, 
Mar, Oh fir let it boy] well, a Dog or Cars Turdis as'go>d as 
the Berry it ſelf, *cwill givea rare trgo lir,” arid *make ehe drink - 
the better, | | | wahoone, 


% z 


: Or, The Coffee- Houſe, TY 
Mahoone. De better ! dat be very fine, you make me leeve a dat 

but me no care, it ſhall do,.--you damm ſhade go your waiesand 

knock de devil up for ſome Eggs and ſome Milk, begar me looſe 

van filling by dis buſineſs, devil teſh you-for a hore. y 

s Wife. You area foulmouth baſe fellow. , 
Maboone, Begar me took you from Dog and Biſh-yard and made 

you de woman, and you prove de hore, de damm horea de varld. 

Wife. If 1 werenever ſo bad I were good enough for a damn'd 

Tark; ke) pe 

. Mahoone, Diable ! me kick you begar unto deDevell,and make 

you de horeof de-Houle. g, | 

.. Maid. Good: Maſter. ; | 

. Man, I pray, fit. Eee ® 

Wife. Let the Rogue come,the Renegado Rogue, Vle give him * 


* EMaboone, Vat, have you got your © © -fland between Them., 
S"4:npians here you hore, Biſh, ſhade, dis be very fine, © knock, 

So much for dat,---get yon up de Shamber, the Company come; . 
in; me make no noiſe, open de door you ſhack dog, and you ſhade 
my maid; get you de'Milk and de Eggs Preſto : begar me vill do. 
ſtrange ting?*foreNite, + SR 


Wife, Hang you Raskall. | Exeunt ſeverslly. 
i. AcTIL Scene; ia 
1.7 101 Enter Hunt-Cliffe, and Mrs, Sweet-Lips. D Ns =. - 
| 3 How now, where's thy Husband? MY IR 
-: Sweet hips; Gone into the City. -- - 


Heamnt-Cliffe. How has he look'd on thee fince he Trapan'd 
Epſome, ptithee? * | pe Oo x nl 
Sweet-Lips, With the ſame eyes he did before; and as Iovi 
faith la, only ſometimes he*l tel me jeftingly *rwas a wild frolique 
in me; and it wasindeed, we might have been far more [ecurely 
merry neerer haud. : $14.4 OE 
Hunt-Cliffe. Do'ſt think heis not Jealouſe? 


: Sweet-Lips, If he be, he {hewes it not. | 7 
el C - Hunt= 


his Paſipore, ' Man and. maid TY 5 _ 


Knavery in al Trades , 


Hunt-Chif How does he ſpeak of me ? 

Sweet-Lips, Very well faith La; he thinks you a right honeſt 
man, and ſhall not looſe a peany by ye, he had rather cruſt you 
then a hundred Courtiers, 

Hunt-Cliffe, 1 believe him, *cis ſafer to truſt one Man then a 
Hundred. What wilt thou dr ink this morning? 

Sweet-Lips, Any thing. 

Hunt-Cliffe. A Cup of Hypocras, *twill warme thee within 
Wench ; come kiſs me,poor Rogue doſt not want claps bee 
a Courſe this morning ? | Cheeks. 

Sweet-Lips. You talk wildly, you haye not flept to hight well 
certainly. Who's at Barr there? withis anon, anon, 
Raſey bring a Cup of Hypocras for Mr. Hunt-Cliffe enter Raſe Ys 
hece, and make a Toaſt. | 

Raſey, 1 ſhall forſooth. Exit Raſey.. 

Sweet-Lips. I hope dear Hwnt-Cliffe you are no friend unto the 
Coffee-Houſe.  . FO | 

Hunt-Cliffe, T hate the Liquor perfe ive me theSack, it, 
breeds —_ Blood. WOE Shen 

Sweet-Lips, The other is a dryer, a monſtrous dryer, and the 
oreateſt enemy unto tiVaffaires relate unto our Sex that can be; 
if you love me you mult hate that, my Husband is too nwch ad- 
difted to't. 

Hunt-Clifſe; Let fools, and Sots a affet 


it, Wiſemen fleight it. Enter Compennd. 
"Compound. Oh Squire Hwmnt-Cliffe, how fares your budy ? 
Hunt-Cliffe. It will fare better by and by, Enter Raſey 

we wait for Wine. with the Wine 
Sweet-Lips. But new come in l proteſt my - ' and _ 


Dear---lcook thee, the Wine is not toucht yer. 
Hunt-Cliffe. Come, here's to thee, *cis Hypocras man. 
Compound. | care not, I've newly drank Coffee. 
Hunt-Cliffe. What? an enemy to thy own Calling ! Thr 
Compound, Some two or three hours hence I'm for yous 
Hunt-Cliffe. I ſhall Sup here to Night, 
Sweet-Lips. And welcome oO, Sir, 
Hunt-Cliffe, Some friends of mine are newly come to Town, 
I amt. ablig'd to Treat, | Sweet= 
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- Or, The Coffee-Houſe. 
Sweet-Lips. What will you have provided fie? 
Hum-Cliffe. A douzen of Cocks, and half a douzea of Teale, 
as many Partridges, and a couple of Pullets, will do the bufinels, 
Sweet-Lips, They hall be ready fir, | "SY 
Hunt-Cliffe, Twixe (ix and ſeven. 
+ Compornd. 1 like not chings that run at fix and ſevens, 
| Hwnt-Cliffe, 1 prithee fail me not. 
Compound. Y 01: have my Wife's word for't fir. 
_ _ Fiunt-Cliffe. 1 mui to Court abont ſome ſpecial bufine(s 3 add 
this Wineto-my Accompt. Exit Hunt-Cliffe. 
Compound. So----to your Accompt! I think yowl make no 
Accomprt owt, ſtil: icoring : I never ſaw a penny of his Money. 
;  Sweet-Lips, He brings z00d Company to the Honſe, my Dear: 
Compound, And alwayes ſcores his part o'th Reckoning 3 ' 2 
pretious purchaſe , what will begot at laſt by ſuch a Cuſtomer? 
prithee. wilt hold out ? | 
Sweet-Lips. He'l pay thee all my Dear, Vle warrant it. | 
Compound, Nay, then min alikelihood indeed to be well paid, 
if you be his Securicy, | | 
Sweet-Lipr. Not ſoneither my Dear; his Money he fayes will 
come up very ſhortly. | | 
Compound, It has been longa coming, and the truth is, would 
I could feet once, I have (ma!l mind to truſt him loner. 
Sweet. Lips, As youpleaſe for that my Dear; but- take my 
word the Gentleman's a very civil Gentleman. - 
Compound, | wiſh he'prove (o. Exennt, 
| Enter . Mrs, Fraile, and Smoak, X 
Mrs. Fraile, Wlat, does you Maſter think to Coope me up in his: 
Counter ? faith fic n», hetakes his pleaſure, and Tle take mine; 
Jet him look to his Comadities himſelf, I have other Comodiries 
in Town tolovuk after beſide his, and as 1 take it a great deal 
better :, if hecalls for me when he-comes in, tell him ]'m gone to 
fee my ſiſter Touchſtone, 
Smoak, I ſhall forſooth. $6 IE | 
Mrs. Fraile, And I pray keep yon the ho'tſe, though your ſhoos 
be made of running Leather, S LO 
Smoak, Yes, yes, 52" $04 4) 01907 Bug 36mn8 
E GC 2- | Enter 


Knavery in all Trades , 


Fnter Mrs. Olive. 

Fraile. Siſter Olive, how doſt thou do ? 

Olive. I came purpoſely to ſee you. | 

Fraile. Wilt go along with me to th'Play ? 

Olive, No, no, I dare not. | W 

Fraile. How dare not ! art thou a fool, I'd fain ſee whether my 
Husband could bring meto that paſs or not, [I believe I ſhould 
break his heart firſt. | 

Olive. Oh fie, do not ſay ſo. : 

Fraile, I proteſt I ſhould, why, woman we were not-born to 
be their ſlaves, *tis our ſelves make our ſelves ſo, 

Olive. You talk merrily. 7 

Fraile, And ſo might*ſt thou, had thou not been a fool ; thy 
own good nature firſt ſubjeted thee; and now thy- Husband 
keepes thee at a Beck; thou wert an humble Wormeand he*l tread 
on thee, ſpurn thee to nothing, triumph in his Tyrany, and thou 
; remaine a Mme, a ſuffering Idiot. | 

Olive, You wrong my Husband there, he ſcornes to beat me. 

Praile, But he does worſe, he pinches back orbelly ; or elſe 
thy Purfs I'm ſure'on't ;;he'l not ſpare thee a penny to buy Pepins 
or ſcarce Pinns,! : 

Olive, He's ſomewhat wary I confeſs, but not ſo bad, as you 
would make him. | 

Fraile, There's our filter Touchſtone the Goldimith's Wife, 
ſhe leades a life as merry as the day is long. 

Olive, The happier ſhe; and yet you do not hear me-com- 
plain, I- am contented. 

Fraile. Soare patient fooles ; | but women that have wit, are 
not ſo tame; if thou wilt ſeea Play it ſhall coſt thee nothing, Vie 
warrant thee a Ticket, ſh*as a friend, a Player, a pretty fellow that 
at any time will pleaſure her, and her friends too. 

Olive, I do not love to buy my paſtime at ſo dear a rate, 

Fraile, How like an Aﬀe thou tallft, *ris wonderous pritty to 
havea Player hand us into the Houſe; and when the Play is done 
out to the Tavern, where we are merry, Laugh untill we tickle, 

Olive, Without your Husbands ! 7 | 

Fraile, Or we were worſe then mad; yet now and then Toxch. - 


flone, 


i et a —— 


| Or; The Coffee: Houſe,” 
flone, himſelf comes tous, an ealie natur*d man, full of beliefe; 
daretruſft the Player and his wife together,-evewin the Bed he is 


ſo fond of both. | "9 1 | 
Olive, Oh fie upon'e, there willno good conie ont; + +40; » 


| Fraile, Ardif-her friend take her to Fizshury, (as flow. and 
then we muſt goſee our Coſen ſuppoſed living ſomewhere,) ſhe 
leaves word, and he perhaps ſobecly folloges.after, and. ſhe's: 
gone from thence, or never was there, ſhe 1s prepar'd with an ex«, 
cuſe for either, *gaiiiſt ſhe comes home z \your Players' are huge 
witty and#fit a Woman for that: purpoſe rarely; which che good: 
man does hugg with eager credit, and gives his friend thanks for. 
the care he had of his dear wife. This is the fruic of Tickets ; now 
if you'l ſee a Play,. be one of us, we*l find you Tickets and your 
Husband too. T " DET 
Olive, Tam not grown ſo deſperate I thank yon, nor you. bh 
hope, although you talk ſo wildly; / me Ht 
Fraile, is mirth term'd wildneſs then? prichee tur Recluſe, 
ſhut thy ſelf up in ſhop, and ſtinck a Moneth, 'then come abroad to. 
ayre thy (elf, and ſee whowillindure thy Company 5 "what, deny 
toſee a Play?refuſe a-noble Tacket?tha*rt Earthalteady,doubtleſs,! 
Olive, *T makes no matter,you*lticketic ſolong that at the laſt 
I fear you*l comebehind band in your Reckoning ; Vle trouble 
you no moreTweet Miſtreſs Fraile, | __ 7 
Fraile, *Tisnot defir*d, good Robin W;ſdomes Danghter: The 
Baggage though has toucht meto:the quick';-pox take the Reck9< 
ning, would it might miſcarry, butif it be,; here's. one. Parfure 
concern'd in't. | ; Enter EHunt-Cliffe. 
Hunt-Cliffe. What talking to thy ſelf? 72 
| Fraile, A thing came in my head that did dire& my.eyes.down. 
tomy Belly, but let that /paſs-—-methinks' Y*are- mighty ſamg as 
though you c: me but lately from your dear beloved Szaect-Lipe; » i 
Hunt-Cliffe. Now thou vexeſt me; I muſt confeſs: ſhecourts 
me with as eager an appetite as ever, but 1 ſlight her; the-thoughe 
of thee drawes all my faculties unto their proper center thydeac 
m—_ Hom why - _ art thou for walking; love!» on! ! 
raile. | am invited by a friend of mine, a fprightly: jpvidl Givle,y 
one I call {iſter, to ſee a Play. Fa v4 | th © 
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Hunt-Cliffe. 1 prithee what's her Name ? I? 

Fraile, One thatis not in your Liſt I promiſe you; fie Hunt- 
Cliffe fie, will you ne're leave enquiring after new Facez, where's 
the love to me youſeem ſo much to gloritie your (elf in? 

"Hunt-Cliffe, Doſt thou diftruft my love, - dear heart, my ſoul 
and all that do belong to'r are thy Vaſſals : the Light*s not con- 
ſtanter unto the day then Ito thee, and doſt thou doubt me 
deareſt ? : 

Fraile,. Nay, nay, with her I dare adventure thee, ſhe is my 
friend, I know ſhe-will not wrong me,befides ſhe has a frignd ſome 
ſay dare fight, and hea ftrict eye carries over her. | 

Hwunt<Cliffe, So. let him; thou art my Hyſperides. But hear 
thee is my Band and half ſhirts done ? ; 

Fraile, They*l bebrought home within a day or two. Will you 
go with us to the Play ? | | ont | EO 

Hunt-Cliffe, If you command me, but you know my ſtock is 
low, my Moneys willnot come to Town this moneth yet, and [ 
hate when Pm frolique to be ſcanted. | 

| Fraite,. Thavea Piece; doubtleſs ſhe'l bring another to ſerve 
her friend; and that will do!tT warrant thee.- -), | 

 Hum-Cliffe, Well Pmthy fervant ftill. - Exennt:; 
Enter Smoak, and Samphire, my 

Smoak, What wind drove thee this way ? 

Samphire, The breath of my Miſtreſſes commands, I am (ent to 
a-Cuttomer with theſe tw3 Barelts of Anchoves., | 

Smaak, When wilt thou remember me : 

Samphire. Oh---for thy friends Raſey and Froth. 

Smoak, 1 you Roguedid you not promile tt. 

Samphire, And will perform'e I vow with the firſt opportunity=« 
where's thy Miſtreſs 2 I need not ask for thy Maſter, I know where 
he iszhe-and mineareat the old ſport, ce merry game. 

Smoak, And my Miſtreſs is at hers by this time or I'm nuſtaken, 
ſhe] nor:he one of the laſt couple in Hell I warrant her, 

Samphire. A ſhrew*'d woman able to break a man's back if he 
had no other wayes to do't,but Pvea Miſtreſs, ſo far from thoſe 
wayes, Theis as' modeſt, ax loving, aid as carefull a wife as any in 
the City; when he has been out ail uight aud perhaps loſt eweaty 

= Or 
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Or; The Coffee: Havfegs" | 
or thirty poundatDice, ſhe takes no-notice 0g't;bne bids kim wel- 
come home i'th morning with all\the! ſweet words ſhe can deviſe, 


gives him a Cawdle, has him'to bed; and there heſleeps till three 


4 four a Clock 1'th afternovn;& thenhg's really forthe ſportagen. 
Smoak, A brave woman, mirour of Patietice.” B17 08 
Samphire, Nay,l've o're heard bim ſwear unto bimſelFhe fear'd 

he ſhould be damn*d for wronging {o good a wife, and by this hatid 

the very thought of her ſets me intoa- erembling 55 when Pw a- 

bout to ſteal Qyle, Oyfters, Anchoves, or any other Comoclity to 

pleaſure a friend, but when TI conſider ' that it cannot laft, and he 
muſt break if he holds on his courſe, I then take hardy grace and 
make-mefriends of the unrighteous Mammon. | 
Smoak, Let me not liveif*t ben'r the wiſeſt courſe, I promiſe 
you I praQtice it, 1 find my Mafter draw one part of the houſe his 
way,and my Miſtreſs drawes another part her way; andifI (lying 
in the Shop) don't draw another part my way, lerthe Rafters of 


the houſe fall upon my head. | 
Sampbire. 1 like that well, there is but one way to that W 


a falſe Key, my friend. | Tot 
Smoak, 1 hope thou doſt not think me unprovided of (itch 


Engine. | L 23f\E 
Tomphire. We ſhall bebrothers byand by,how could I elſe (my 
Miſtreſs being (o over---vigilant,) accomodate my friends and my 
ſelf too, and ſend Time merrily about his bufineſs, - © ' 

Smoak, FrotÞ has the ſame trick too, and fo has Raſey (but not# 
2 word but mum I charge thee Samphire,) we can keep 'at our 
Randeyourze from one till five th morning, and enter the Tene- 
ments with (uch ſecurity as though we had been Tenents there all 
mghe. 2: 1:34 | 
Sampbire. When ſhall we meet? 

Smoak, Vle.givethee notice. 

Samphire. ſhall we not drink together ?- / 

Smoak, A Cup or two at the next door, Ile get afriend to- 
take careof my Shop the while,and call meif need be---Remembes 
Rogue your promiſe to my friends, 

Samphire, Pugh, wel talk of that by and by, Exeuat. 


| Evtey 
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*K navery it all Trades:, - 
Enter Swhtler, Complyance delivered (a in the Barr, ) 
| and Froth attending, * | | £ 

S»btler. proteſt] never knew fuch bad Trading in my life, - 

Froth. Every one. complaines fir, except the Coffee-Houſes, 
and they are never empty. 

" Subtler. They are ſome hinderance indeed, eſpecially ina mor- 
ning, but we have Interlopers neerer us, God bleſs us from a 
Gun; each paltry Coachman, Butler,or Caſt-ſerving-man now ſet 
up the Viaualling Trade; the time has been, we have not had a 
Room empty. betore this time o'ch day, that Company (as one 
may (ay) have fav on one anothers Lap. 

Complyance, And many turn'd away too, ſweet heart, which we 
would willingly now entertain: 

Swubtler, Pox take their Receptacles, how do they fill, below 2 
_ Froth, Lutthinly truly fir,take one time with another I believe 
our Cuſtome is as great as theirs. 

Sabtler, 1 think not, Froth ; Ido not find it foin my Accompts, 
ad yet I underſtand not any reaſon why Gentlemen ſhould for- 
fake my houſe, I never was wanting in my due reſpe&s and regard. 
towards them, and have endeavoured to pleaſe all Companyes, 
and diſtaſt none. is 

pon. That has been my care too ſweet heart. 

Froth. Some men think themſelves bound to come alwaies to . 
one houſe, and love to ſee the faſhion of others, you know tir new 
Brooms ſweepclean;and new Comers promiſe much toCnſitamers, 

Szubtler. And performe as little after a while ; but I have been 
civil co many, not only truſted *em with my Comodities, but lene 
*em money out of my Purls,which is not yet dilcharg'd; methinks. 
Geatlemen (as they are Gentlemen) (I name no man,) ſhould 
think of ſuch civilities, I ſee *em daily frequent , thoſe places, 
(though they think they dance in Tenibris) and could take a courle 
that would not pleaſe *em, but I had rather (and *twould be parc 
of atisfaftion to me) enjay. *em at my hovſe as formerly, for I 
owe much civility to a Gentleman, and*twould go?gainſt the hair 
for me to trouble *em. : 

Comply,ance, Yet Gentlemen ſhould do like Gentlemen. > 

Subtler, That's true {weetheart, but every like is not the ſame. 

D'ye 


E Or, The Coffee-Houſe, 
D'ye ſee how they flock in yonder? 1 proteſt if wehave no better 
Trading, I ſha!l nevep leave thee money enough when 1 am dead, 
tobe marry'd in thy white Sattin Gown to another, as thy Pre- 
deceſſor wasz No, no, Hercules then ſupported but one viftual- - 
ling houſe, and now he has three, © Watches, 
More Company-=they are paſt the Gun---and the Crown---they . 
come hither now I warrant ye---welcome Gentlemen. 
Enter two or three Gentlew-n, 
1. Gent. Give usthat when we are going* 
Complyance, What are you pleas'd tohave ? 
2. Gent, A Brick---and what---- 
1. Gent. Halfe a Breſt of Mutton. | 
Complyance. You ſhall---ſhew a Room there. Exeunt, 
' Froth, Will you pleaſe to walk in ? Enter 2, or 2, more: 
Subtler. Hereare more ſweet heart----welcome Gentlemen---- 
why where aze you there ? ſhew theſe Enter Servant. 
Gentlemen a Room. 
Complyance, What will you pleaſe to have Gentlemen ? 
1, Gent, How--—-what fay you! a couple of Chickins. 
2. Gent, I,]1. ; 
Ccmplyance, What Bread Gentlemen ? 
{ 1. Gent, No Brick; Manchet, andfreſh Beer. 
Complyance. Y cn ſhall Gentlemen, will you pleaſe towalk in ? 
Enter two or three Clerks, Exewnt. 
1. Clerk, Mr. Subtler how d'ye? ; | 
Sultler, The berter tofſee you all well Gentlemen---where are 
you there----does no man hear me ? ſhew thefe' Gentlemen a 
Rocm. Enter Froth, 
Froth, Y*are welcome Gentlemen. 
Complyance. What are you pleas'd to have? 
2. Clere, A Manchet or two, and your beſt Butter. 
1. Cl:rk, anda Cup of nappy Ale, @. | 
Froth, That Ple promiſe you Gentlemf--will you walk in? 
Emter two or three more, Exennt, 
Subiler, Hereare more Compa.:y ſweet heart. 
Complyance, | hope thou haſt complain'd without a cauſe, is 
may provea good Morniag. | 
Subtler. 
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Kndvery tn'all Trades 
Sbtler, Happy be lncky---where are you there ? ſhew theſe 


Gentlemen a Room. G Enter Servant, 
Complyance, What will you pleaſe to have ? 
Firſt. A Role, anda Cupof your beſt Ale. 
Second, Bring me a ſingle pot of Purle. - 


Complyance, You ſhall, you ſhall. Excunt. 


The Scene #s drawn, 
A cr the Third. 


Enter Pepper and Pickle. 
er FE has pickPd you. 
Pickle, And pepper*d you(my friend )or Pm miſtaken. 

Pepper, A pox takeall ill luck, who brought him tous? 

Pickle, The Devil upon Dxr”s back Ithink, Pm ſure I've loſt 
ſeven pound. | | | 

Pepper, And I'm not much behind thee, doſt think he did not 
put the ſlirr, upon us were his Dice right ? | 

Pickle, Right for his purpoſe doubtlels. | 

Pepper, I know not,but as I could gueſs he play*d the fquare. 

Pickle. And wethe Coxcombs, now could I hang my (elf to 
think upon the Carke and care my Olive takes at home. 

Pepper, T ſhall not fret my. neck for that matter, for have one 
as careleſs as thine is carefull,and faith we are well met; if I chance 
co eat a Spider I hope thow'lc vilit my Carcaſe in the Grave, 
ycliped Lzdgate; thereare as merry Worms as heart can wiſh boy. 

Pickle, Beno Lillyan Rogue, PrediGt not; I fear my Stars e*re 
long will dire&t me that way, if I become thy fellow Collegiate 
once. A ſhort life and a merry life we'l cry ;. in the mean time 
let's tope a Pint at — and ſo march home. Exegent, 

r two or three Gentlemen. 

Gent, Tom, wilt drink a Glaſs of Wine, or Break-fa{t with us ? 

2 Gent, Neither. | | 
I am but juſt come from the Coffee-Houſe, . 
and muſt not driak, nor eat till Dinner time, 


3 Gent, 


Or, The Coffee- Houſe, | 
Gent. Animpoſition ridiculous ! 

ak he's but ſhallow brain'd inclines to keep it- "7-3 34 20 8 
2 Gent, That's your opinion, but [ find it otherwiſe : _ -*--- © 

If I abſtain not ſome few houres, it will not Operate effeXually. 
3 Gent, Dares the Turks Bill . 

avouch that Language ! he has ſtollenic from 

Salvator Winter the grand Operator ; 

tell him Ple juſtify”, 
1 Gent, Did'ſt not mind his words ? 

a ſaid he muſt abſtain, or *twould not do : 

his Body's then beholding more to Abſtinence 

then to the Liquor; and I will maintain't 

a Cup of Ale-berry, or Warme-Broth exhibited 

to his ſma)l Guts, obſe; ving leſſer time 

then now he fooliſhly preſcribes himſelf, 

ſhall atuace1n all parts of his Body, 

and do his bulineſ(s better. | 
z Gent. Abandonir. 

A curriſh cynical Drink ; I am perſwaded 

the firſt Inventer was Diogenes Canes, 

an utter Enemy to ſweet Society. 

1. Gent, Itis ſyppos'd (and credited by moſt) 

the Berry grew upon a Bramble, neer 

the River Stzx, and the Devil to congratulate 

his Coze the Turk, after a mighty (laughter, © - 

made on the Chriſtians, ſent a graft of it 

to Turkey, where it lince hath ſpread it (elf, 

and like to Locus over-run the Country; 

That it being grown both troubleſome, and [oatlifome, © - 

the Tark, (to ridd his Country of *t) Tranſports ir, 

and ſends it by the baſeſt »f his People, 

with aſarge aleof moſt Non-ſenaſtcall virtue, 

to vend it *mongſt the Chriftians, and ſo poylon *em, 

Gent, Much proyabillity int, believe me, Tom ;- 

for look but on the colour of the Liquor, 

and if it don't reſemble Sx in (elf, \ 

ne're truſtComplexions, nor believe old Poets; ;: 
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n Knavery in all Trades, 

and then the Scent on't does:conclude it came 
from old Gehenna, Lucifers deep Furnace; 
a ſtench to ſtifle virtue and good manners, 

2. Gent. Alearned LeQure ! 

I Gent, Nay, *ti= moſt pernitious 
unto the brain, it fires the Pericranium, 
diſorders all the faculties, preſents | 
Ideas moſt deluiive; Treaſon, Murder, 
(the hand helpes to ambition) twins of villany : 
| Brutus (tis thought) drank heartily of it 
when he deitgn'd the death of Royal Ceſar ; 
and Cataline Carouſt it with more greedineſs, 
then th* blood of flaves; The Fryar that murder*d Harry 
the Fonrth of France drank of it; Vaux and Null 
(the laſt grand Confpirator) coſt ic up 
and made no bones oir't : (Treaſon went down merrily.) 
It is a drink fit for dark Lanthorn men, 
but (ſuch as love their reaſon, and che light, 
will walk our way (boy) drink good Sack, and laugh, 

2 Gent. Prithee let me go, du not bayt me thus. 

1 Gent. As I'm a friend to goodnels, *tis my fear 
(if thon contimſt longer in thy error) 
thowlt be deteftedin ſome Pamphlet, for 
a) Idiot, but a man of fardelign. 
I would not have Treaſon lurke under this 
thin hide of chine, for there the danger lies, 
or Ceſarſpeaks untruth, (with Reverence. ) 

2 Gent, A\l this won*t do, 

3 Gent, But mark the folly, Tom, 
of you Coffee-Houfe lumters you pretend 
ir does preſerve your health, Keepes you alive 
better then che Juice of Lz num vite, or Aqua Mirabilis ; 
when (for provatum ) there was hang'd laſt Sellions 
a pretious Pick-pecker that drank it frequently, 
and with the like obſervance, az thou d«it ; 
ail yer you (ee, morius eft, nay, I am contident, 
charhaVit thou brought a Gallon on't co th? Gallowes, 


and 


Or, he Coffee- Hauſe, 


and made himdrinkit, *rwould not haveſav'd his life: - 
where reſts the virtue of your Horſe-pond-Liquor then ? 

2 Gent, Well, well, this noice converts me not nor will I 
drink with ye. 

- 1 Geat, Go hang thy felf Few z better Company will,. 
There wilt be ten Pound uffer'd ere't be long, 
to bring ſome Traytor in, andI1 hope to find thee. 

2 Gent, Pugh, if that beall do your worſt. 

3 Gent, Faro bread and pudle water. | Exennt ſeverally, 


The Coffee-Howſe diſcovered ; three or four Tables ſet forth, on _— 
are placed ſmall Wax-Lights. Pipes, and Diurnalls. - 


Enter Mahoone triming up the Tables, his Man ordering the Fi an 
and China Cups, bis Wife in the Barr, bis Maid __. 
imployed about the Chocoler. | 


| Mebatits: Vat be you doing dere, hore, ſhade? 

Maid, | am making the Chocolet, fic, 

Maboone, makeade devell! be de Chocolet to make now ? 
bougra !  dedamm{hore, biſh, ſhade, vill break a me, begar ; ſhe 
put in toa muſh Milk ; you ſhade, hore, une quart ade Milk, and 
deux quarts o de vater, vid one two Eggs, anda little Sugar make 
ade boone Chocolet may foy, Vife, pray you look toher, begar 
ſhe be de hore a de houſe CCUIOIns; Enter 2, or 3. 
you been velcome. | | ;c3-opid 

firſt. Montiear Maboone 2 Bon j jour. | | 

Mahoone. Diable de Monſieur z me be no F rench man, we be de 
Country of de Twrk, 

ſecond, You imitate their broken dialea, 

Maboone. Me travel all the Varld,me ſpeik all de Lingsa; damma 
ade Frenſh, me love ade Angliſh, dix temps better, by aus es 
Prophet Mabomet. Vat vill you drinc ? 

tbird, Coffee, bring mea Cup of Coffee, 

1.& 2. And us thelike. | 

M:hoone. You ſhack dog mind, a your bufinels, _ Enter 
ver vill you be? viddeſe Gentlemen ? more Company, 
very good, vat vill you have? 

2 Company, Coftee, Coffee. - D 3 maboone, 


| K uayery in \all\ Trades s; 

' Mihnoe, Roga,mind your buſineſs ; de Coffee,de boyne Coffee; 
de Coffee Cordial for deſe Gentlemen. Mind a your buſineſs ſhack 
nape, metell you dat. Begar, Gentlemen me tell you une ting, 
mine Goffee, be de Coffee of all de Varld, make a de man---haha{, 
ha---merry, may foy ; itcareadelth inde Code, it makeade man 
{tronge, very good ſtronge, dat be vornea vay vid venery, andde 
dropinga de ſhine in nne two tree ſcore years and no more begar, 
better den de devell DoCtor, be ſure of dat. ' . \ Enter. more 
You be velcome, vat vill you ave? d 34-114! 24; Company. 

3 Company, Coffee; Coffee. PS. Sod 
Mzhoone. Coffee! you be viſe mea begar; Coffee! de better 
drinc inde Varld; it makea de man ſtronge, very good ſtronge; - 
me tell'd you dat before, to the ſecond Company, 
It makeade Txrkſo ftronge, dat une Turk, kill une douzane*Criſti- 
ans for a break-faft; dat make'dem fo mighty begar. | 
3 Company, Thou'lt never leave thy braging, tart a right 
French man. | | | | 
Mahoone, Begar me be no Frenſh man, me no lie, me tell you de 
trae=--mind your buſineſs dere ſhack nape. You be velcome : vat 
vill you ave 2? © 049 ,904,} 411. » : Dnter more Company..' 
* 4 Company, Chocolet, © | | 29-8711 1167.7 MPEG (i 3:74 
AHahoone, Chocolet ! you be very viſemen for dat; de better 
drinc in de Varld, it make ade man ſtronge, very good ſtronge, for 
de voman, une Twrk, get une done de entanse*re matin begar, dat. 
make dem ſo numerous--—-you damm thade mind a; you buſineſs, 
and bring de Chocolet for dis Company---you'damm-ſ{kade; mind 
Same” 2 HS. a 2 | p 
Maid, Yes, ſir. TL Enter more Company. | 
Mzhnone. So very good, mine Owſe fill by and by 3 vat. vill 
you ave? © of As Lois I Boe OE 2.3 SOS oi ak 
's Company, Some Chocolet and ſome Coffee: 1 
Mzhoone. Four bone, may foy'! deChocolet and de Coffee. 
make a de man live for ever! you ſhack dog,nape,minda de Coftee, 
and you damm ſhade, hore, bith, mind de Chocolet---me.til| you 
1ne ting, vud de Anglifh drinc no oder drinc den de Chocolet and 
deCotfee, dey vud kill all de Turks in Criftendom ; aud conquer 


ell de Varld begar, c 


-_ e , I) 


5 company, 


Or,The Coffee: Houſe,.": oh 
5. Company. Thou art the lying'it fellow--w.: 17/7 1G 
OTE Me tell de true, begar,rm Of fo-muſh fot dati--142 
vill you fit a little farder, give roomto; antes —— 
deſe Gentlemen. ib 
6. Company. With your leave Geitlemen.; 72 
Maboone, Vat vill you ave ?. 
6 Company, Some Coffee, and ſome Choeolet.. 
Maboone. Very, vell;. begar, you; know de-ting dat be good dor 
de body,. me knew dat.befores.,,/. -irl i175 Li} | 
| Ver be you damm ſhade, bring de Chocolet: preface. - RF 
You ſhack dog, pack Rog, vat. do you do? . .- : 
mind a your bulineſs, and be Ang'd. 


The ſeveral Tables take notice of $6 Diumnale... 0 


4] 11 30} 19, 


+ © - Bu 
phe What ſpeakes the Diirnal 3 Dt Ni 2! 
third, Ic fayes the Twrk, will be bere within this Moneth. 
fourth, We weretold that.a Moneth a9, and he*s:not-come par: 
but what otlier Newes d'ye hear. 


fifib. The, Roguith Bayes at- Wetminſer:( tis ſaid) cry Doxyes 
twelve a penny. 

Sixth; They are cheaper then ſhotten Herr :6g then. 

firſt. Or Rotten Apples. 

ſecond. Pox owt, few on *em ere wereſound-at Core. 

. Jeventh, What Tom, art thou'there?: hang meif [ Tau: tees 

" ſecond; Nor I chee, Harry how doſt do ? :- 

, Jeventh,, Much at one, how does Tr ading walk, | 

ſecond, Curſſed lamely, ſhe has the Gour inher gr reat Toe, 

third, T'faith I think (Gentlemen) *cis the running Gour that 
vexes her ; and *tis thought ſhe will (if the diſeale Enti- 
. nues) kick her.heeles up.:.. . 

ſeventh, No great matter, Tr ade Was alwwayes a Serumpet he 
for any man, 

fourth, But Lilly they ſay has put ont a ftrange Prediction that 
Cucombers, Reddiſh and Letcice, ſhall be yery pleatifull this year, 


fiſh, 


K 24very in all Trades ; 

. fifth, We ſhall have Sauſe then, get Meat where we can, 
fixtb, You know the Proverb more Sauſe then Pig. 

firft. Bring ſome more Coffee. | OY” 
fourth; And Chocoler. 

Mahboone, Me do your bufineſs preſant. 

| Company at ſecond Table, 

firſt. Why Gentlemen, look you, the thing is this, if he come on 
that ſide, why then you know he comes not on the other fide, buc 
. Put caſe he ſhould devide his Army and march both wayes, then 
you know who can keep him back. wy 

ſecond. What does the fellow mean ? 
_ firſt. Tknow what I know, and there's an end, if he La1d at 
Dover once he*l be in England preſently. 

Company: Ha, ha, ha. 

firſt, Why Gentlemen *tis no laughing matter, I know what [ 
know, few words are beſt ; for certain the greateſt part of his 
Army was (een on Calice Sands four Nights ago, though the Di- 
urnal mention it not, yet it iSas prodigious for ought you know 
as the late great Whale. 

. third.Gentlemen, bas any of you ſeen thePlay of Harrythe eight? 
fourth, Many years ago I did, _ 
fifth. And ſo didI. 
third, 'Tis rarely ſet forth, they lay. | 
firſt. Gentlemen as I'm a Chriſtian I ought to ſpeak, I know and 

- you cannot bur all know, that if the T#rk come into England once 
*twill be the worſe for the whole ſtate of Chriſtendom. 
third, Let him come, wehave, Fews enough to entertain him, 
Bur fir, they ſay *cis done rarely well. 
fourth, ] cannot believe it, *tis impoſſible they ſhould do any 
thing ſo well as I have een things done. 
fifth. When Taylor [ -wen, and Pollard were alive. 
foarth, Did you not Kow Benfield, and Swaxtted ? 
fifth. Did I not kuvow 'em? yes, and hum'd them off a hun- 
dred times. 
fourth, But did you know Mat Smith, Elis Worth, and Fowler at 
the Fortune ? 
fifth, Yes, and I will cell you by a good token ; FR yon 
ow 


- Or, The Coffee- Howſe, | | 
know was appointed for the Conquering parts, and it being given 
out he was to play the Part of a great Captainand mighty Warri- 
our, drew much Company; the Play began, and ended with, his 
Valour 3 but atthe end of the Fourth A& he laid ſo heavily a- 
bout him, that ſome Mutes who ſtood for Souldiers, felldown as 
| they were deade*re he had toucht their trembling Targets; ſohe 

brandiſht his Sword & made his Exzt; ne*re minding to bring off his 
dead men; which they perceiving, crauld into the Tyreing houſe, 
at which, Fowler grew angry, ang told em, Dogs you ſhould have 
laine there till you had been fetcht off; and ſo they crauld out a- 
gain, which gave the People ſuch an occalion of Laughter, they 
cry'd that again. that again, that again. . 

fourth, 1 butwhat dye call him was the manhe plaid the devil in 
Door Faxſtws, and a fellow in the Gallery throwinga Tobacco- 
Pipeat him ; Ihope to ſee thee Lo" He ) ere long as bad + 
as lam, what's that quoth the fellow ? the Son of a Whore 


quoth He. | : 


Omnes. Ha, ha, ha. | | 
firſt, You talk of your Players, I am for the Fencers, there are 


none living now like old Bradſhaw, old Batty, Chatterton, and 
Ned Gibs. 
fifth, 1, and the Miller, I remember them too, 
fourth, What Swan the Wreſtler } know him ? I think I did, 
firſt. And(odid I, then there was Y/7/l the Labourer and Wil} 
the Pewterer, that were hang'd---O they were nimble men. 
fourth, And Fack the Butcher, a ſtout Rogue, and the Gentle- 
man Wreſtler ; they were brave men indeed , there's none 
left live like *em. The ſport that I have ſeen in Lincolnes-Jnn- 
fields, and Moore-fields--=-did you not know little Dick that kept 
the Ring? | 
firſt. \What the old fellow ? he and I has crackt many a Cup to- 
gether; I was a Gamſter too in thoſe dayes, TI lov'd to raiſea 
Cudgell, aad try a fall, as I did my Dinner. | 
fourth, And fo did I, Idid fo pay a Butcher at Bradſhawes 
School once,---I came up to him thus-— 
He riſes ,& extending bu Arme hits the Perſon ſets next bim in the mouth 


ſecond, What do you mean by this, (ir ? 


- 


Knavery in all Trades , 


fourth, 1 was but fhewing how I came on. | Oh 
ſecond, | promiſe you wer*t in another place you ſhould not 
come off ſo, ſir. | | | | 
firſt. He meant no harme, only to ſhew his skill. 
ſecond, Let him do't ſume where elſe. 
firſt. The place is as free for us,as *tis'for you,ltr,for our money, 
fourth, Nay if the Gentleman be angry , let him turn the 
Buckles of his Girdle behind him.” | 
third. Come, you do not well, firſt to give an Offence, -and 
then to juſtifie your ſelf in*c ! 
Mihoone, Vat be dat? vat bedere? hoe make ade noyſe, make 
a de devel], no ſtay in my Owſe begar, take you de varning a dat. 
fourth. Well, well, we havedone. Bring us ſome more Coffee. 
firſt. And Chocolet. 
Mahoone, Vid all mine art, four bone. 
2. and 3d. Sit you merry-=-take money here, 
Enter Hunt-Cliffe, 
Hunt-Cliffe. My deareſt Rampant how doſt } _ 
Wife. Prithee love get thee into the next Room, Ple come to 
thee preſently. | 
Hunt-Cliffe. Do not ſtay. Exit 
Wife, 1 canrot from thee my deareſt. Hunt-Cliffe, 
ſecond, Who takes money ? 
third, They minditnot, let*s begone. 
Mahoone. Verebe you dere? you damm ſhade at de Barr, you 
hore my Wife, take a de Recnning you hore. | 
Wife. Havel been gone ſo long with a Pox to you? 
firſt, Nay Gentlemen we are going to0. 
Man ſervant, There is a China Cup broke, and to pay for, 
fourth, Very right, what's the price ? : 
Man ſervant, Eighteen pence. 
fifth. How ? fieupon't. 
Mahoone, No leſs begar, den vne filling and vne fix pence, 
fourth, *Tis unreaſonable, but how ere wel pay*e. 
firſt. This comes of fooling. £ Exemunt, 
M:hoone, You bede velcome Gentilemen. | 
Wife. Would they wereall gone, I fic on Thornes till T am with 
wy Hunt-Cliffe. Company 


lot 


Or, The Coffee-Fouſe," 
Company. at 'the Third Table, 0 


firſt. *Tis talkt there has been a great Overthrow 
given lately to the Trurk,, 3000 Slain, | 
belides the Priſoners ta'ne, which donbelefs muſt 
ccme neer that number, and moſt wealthy Prizes. 
ſecond. Pm glad owt, but alas, fir, *cis to them: 
but a meer Flea bite in compariſon,  '* | 
co ſich a loſs on our fide; they can ſpare F202 
thirty or forty Thouſand and ne're ſhrink forte, + hs 
third. With favour, I ſhould think it were'good Policy, - 
and I preſume much Honour to our Nation, | 
if ewenty Thonſand men well Diſciplin'd, ' 
were ſent to his Dominions and there plagu'd him, 
**would gore him to the Guts, and make him draw 
his Army homewards with a pouring vengeance, © _ 
ſecond, O fir, *ewould coſt a world of Money, that, * * 
and we are poor; I muſt confeſ;, *twould be Ge 
a brave exploit, and fill the mouth of Fame, _ 
But it cannot be. das Y-X 1 On 
firſt. Pray why, fir ? | | | 
ſecond Why for many Reaſons Sir, s 
as the caſe ſtands now we have a | 
Gang of Fellowes would change Sides with them, 
and among friends we ſhould generally make 
better Turkes then Chriſtians. 
third, He cannot bea perfe&t Engliſh man, 
that to promote his Countryes Honour would not 
ſell halfe his Patrimony. : 
firſt. ft werea ſhame | 
the Frenchmen ſhould rake fuch an Honour from Ls. 
ſecond. For my part (Gentlemen) 1 doproteſt 
I would contribute willingly my part | 
to further the Deligne ; would it were Working. 
third, You ſpeak nobly. | 
fourth, What do you hear of Ludlow ? 
third, Nothing but mum. - 
'E's ſecond, 


| Knavery im all Trades , 

ſecond, Here's none but friends, good fir what is't ? 

third, Heis turn'd Turk-—--pray pardon me, 
I ſpeak but as Ive heard. 

fourth, Why is that ſucha crime? 
but without fooling, is he chang'd ? 

third, I wiſh he were if he be not. 

Why doſt uot thou think he were chang'd for the better; 

Come you know the Old Saying, | | 

A bad God makes a good Devil , 

| and chat ſort of Chriſtian makes an excellent Turk, 
fifth, Sir, as to your buſane(s fear it not. 

fixth. T hope (o, fir. 

| fifth. We have *em upon the hip, fear it not man, Ple warrant 
thee. 

| fixth. The Suit has coſt mea deal of Money, 

" fifth. And more *twill coſt thee, but they ſhall pay all at laſt 
with a Circumferentibus. 

fixth, Nay then I care not, thoughlI (ell two of my Oxen more, - 

Company at the firſt Table call to pay. | 
Mahoone, Verebededamm ſhade, de hore my Vife? begar ſh 
be gon agen=--hore, hore, vere be you hore. 

Wife, My head does ſo ake Sweet-heart. 

Mahoone. Begar my head aſh, you lie---look @ Hunt-Cliffe, 
out a, look out a, a gran pock take you pour moy, ſteales out. 

' 1« Company, Here take your money. | 

3. Company, And ours too. _ 

Wife, What have you had GentJemen---OhI cry you mercy 
you are welcome Gentlemen. Exeunt Companyss. 
Lord how glad am I the heat of this buſineſs is over. 

M :hoone. Vat vas dat ſhack Rog dog vas vid you hore,inde room? 

Wife. A Couſen of mine you never ſaw before. 

Mahoone, Your Coſen! all de devells in hell be your Coſen 
metink, Give mea de money. 

Wife. Take it, and be choakt with it. 

Mahgone, Very good Vife, very good Vite, 


The 


or,. The-Coffee- Houſe. © TM 
The Scene is. drawn. > 


Acr the Fourth. Re | 


< Enter Froib, Sm-akh, Raſty, and Samphise. | | 

Moak, Look you, look Rogues, but my dear Brothers, I have 

brought my friend Samphire according to promile. 

Froth. He's welcome, get you into that Room, I'le ſhut the 
door upon you, be not ſeen, Ile provide for you. . Ext. 

Raſey. Make haſt, I ſhall bemift at home. | - 

Samphire, 1 am very glad of your Acquaintance. 

Raſey. Iam the like of yours, _ 

Smoak, When comes the things you wot on ? ; 

Samphire. To night without fail, when my Maſter and Miſtreſs 
are a Bed. Enter Froth with a buge Flaggon of Ale, - 

Froth, Here's that holds at leaſt three Quarts 3 when this is 
out it ſhall be fill'd agen, and there's a Jack-to drink out of. - 

Raſey. A good Rogue, 

Froth, Hear me, have an eye tothe Door, if any offer to turn 
the Latch, clap your Flaggon under che Table an call manfully 
for three Jacks of Ale, I'le pay't. F- 

I come, I come, I come. : Call within Froth, Froth. 
Smoak, Oh brave Rogue---remember Rogue a Morſell > 
Froth, Well, Iledo what I can. I come, come, Exit. Call agen. 
Samphire. He ſeems to be as truea Trout as e're ſtruck water. 
Raſey. A real Rogue. Enter Froth, ' call within, 

' Froth, Icome, Icome, Icome:. here Rogues fall to, I'have 

nib'd acold Chicken, and halfe a Breaſt of Mutton for you, and 

here's a ſliceor tw> of HouſhoJd Bread, good Provinder you . 

Raskalls, I come, I come. call agen. 

Is your Flaggon empty ? 

Smoak, We have dreyn'd him, <E: 

Froth, Give't me, I'le filt agen, and then happy man be his 
dole---1 come, I come.. Exit Froth, 

Smoak. Now Rogue, you ſee what Company I keep. 

Samphire, I am proud of 'em, and will not die in their Debts. 

- E 3 ns Raſey, 


K navery in all Trades, 
Raſey. 1 dare not ſtay, Ile only take a "BY and ſo be'gone. 
Sampbire, And ſo muſt I, . Enter Froth with more Ale. 
Froth. 1 come, I come, I come---»Has any been with you yet? 
Omnes. No, not any. 

Froth, The berter; 3 come,two Jacksa piece will ſendit packing. 
Smoak:s Have at thee Boy. 

Frotb. $9 ; now get youu about yonr buſineſſes, . bethruſts 
the houſe begins to fill, get you that way. Ms” them out, 
Enter Subtle and bis Wi 'fe, and ſome Gentlemen, 

Subtle. Why Froth, why Freth--pieaſe you to walk in. 

Froth, T come, I come, y*are welcome Gentlemen. 

Wife. What will you pleaſe to have; acouple of cold Chickens, 
or halfe a Breaſt of Mutton? 

7. Gent. Thehalf Breaſt of Mutton, what ſay you ? 

2. Gent, 1, *ewill do very well. 

Wife. You ſhall have it preſently. 

Subiler, Froth, ſhew*em a Room, 

Froth, Will you pleaſe to walk in,Gentlemen. Exeunt, 

Wife. Where are you there, my folkes are mad ſure; prithee | 
Sweet-heart reach me che half Breaſt of Mutton hither. 

Subtle. Here's noſuch thing,unle(s you will divide a Breaſt intwo. 

IWVife, Lord, how thou talk'ft ! there's half a Breaſt ready cut. 

Subtle. My eyes are my ownſure. 

Wife. Prithee let me ſee, I ſhould. have eyes too----odds (o 
there's a Chicken gone too; we are like to thrive at this rate ! 
four and fix-pence in a morning ! 

Subtle, But then confider---- Enter Froth, 

Froth, Miſtreſs, Miſtreſs , the half Breaſt of Mutton, Miſtreſs 

- the Gentlemen are in bat. 

Szbile. Here has been more halt then go-d ſpeed it ſeemes. 

Wife, What is become of the Mutton, ind one of the Chickens ? 

Froth, What Mutton forſooth Þ - 

Wife. The half Breaſt, and the fellow to this Chicken. 

Froth. Alas how ſhould I know forſooth, I have not eyes here, 
and in the Cellar too; the Bell-man's Dog was here but even now, 
a ſhirking Cur, and yec I cannot fay he hadit.. 

Subtle. Whoever had, the Devil choak him with'e, Mk 

roth, 


Or, The Coffee. Huaſe,"' - 

Froth. 1 ſir, but *cis paſt that by this time. '. 2'1 rount 
Enter Mr. Pepper and bis Wife, | : 

Pepper, And ſo, my Lady. 

Wife. It iseven ſomy Lord and what think you on't ? 

Pepper, Why ſcurvily ! and very ſcurvily ! Buttell me, Fraile, 
(let thy Soul diftate to thee) do I deſerve this ſcorn, theſe (lights, 
theſe baſe untoward Anſwers ! havel not beena Husband---- 
indeed too, too, too Kind---- . | | 

JWife. Too much of one thing is good for nothing; you know'c, _ 
it has been your own Do@rine. FX, | 

Pepper. 1, but my dear Fraile I now am fincking. - 

Wife. What remedy, would you have me finck with you fir ? 

Pepper. No my Dear; give me but an accompt of ſome goods: 
that I miſs, they'l be a helpto us in our neceſlicy. 

Wife, Tfaith fir no, what goods Fhave Ile: keep; and they'l 
keep me, if not ſomething elſe will. 

Pepper. This is audatiouſneſs beyond example ; the common 
Brothels wonld not entertain a Wife (© hideons, ſo monſtrous evil; 
Ingratitude is worſe then Whordom, Frajle,conlider that & weep. 

Wife. Ha, ha, ha, weep, for what? for ſeeking to preſerve my 
ſelf againſt the ſtorm is coming ? let Lyagate be thy Grave and pe- 
riſh there, le be Fraile ſtill, and take my pleaſure. * = 

Pepper. Woman provoke me not==-tell me where my Goods are? 

Wife. Thrown into the Thames. | 

Pepper. Vile woman, would I could throw thee after *%m. 

Smoak. Oh maſter, maſter, there are two of Enter Smvah, 
your Creditors without, are very earneſt to in haſt. 
ſpeak with yon, but I told%'tm you were not within; and there 
ſtands behind 'em an ill look*d Roguea Serjeant 01 my conſcience, 

Pepper. Prithee Wife go to 'em. 

Wife, Tgoto'em! whattodo? | 

Pepper. See who they are, give*em good words, and tell *m I 
will be with *em f.1ddenly. 

Wife, To munch purpoſe indeed, Exit Fraile, 
—_ the mean time, beſure you do convey the choiceſt of my 
Goods are now — with my Debt Books, and all my Box 

0 


of writings to my friends honſe,where I intend to be for ſome time 
| _ 
cill 


+ K navery mm all Trades ; 
*till I can Compound my Debts. . Enter Fraile, 

Fraile. They are gone; you may take your walk when you 
pleaſe fir. | | 

Pepper, Come,T hope thowle beina better humour ert be long... 

Fraile, I'm not of your opinion in good truth fir. Exeunt, 

Enter Hunt-Cltffe, and Sweet-Lips. 

Hunt-Cliffe. What does thy Husband think I can Coyne money? 
wer't not for thy ſake he ſhould lick his ſpiggot and knaw hisNailes 
for want of Company, e*reI would croſs his Threſhold, 

Sweet-Lips. O but dear Hunt-Cliffe for my lake. 

Hunt-Cliffe. Death ! what would'ſt have me do ? I have it not, 
thus to be vext for paltry thirty pound! Ile bea ſtranger here, 
or never let me---- 

Sweet-Lips, Oh not ſo my dear; thow'lt break my heart then, 
I prichee hear me. 

Hunt-Cliffe, What would thou ſay ? 

Sweet-Lips. My Husband 1s a very loving Husband. 

Hunt-Cliffe, What's that to me. 

Sweet-Lips, And now and then when he does get old Gold, he 
givesit meto hoord; that at this time [ praiſe my Starrs I have 
think far more then will diſcharge your Debt, 

Hunt-Cliffe. What of all this ? 

Sweet-Lips. And here they are, whichI (to ſave your Credit) 
have rob*'d my Cabinet of ; not thinking any thing too dear for 
thee, with whom I have entruſted my very ſelf, 

Hunt=Cliffe. Well, what then ? 

Sweet-Lips. If you will take the care to Pawne *em Hunt-Clife, 
but not to looſe *em, for they are as-pretious as is my Husbands 
leve,and my well being; and how neer thatis gue(s your (elf. 

Hunt-Cliffe. Oh my poor Rogue. x 

Sweet-Lips. None will deny thee Silver on'em, but be ſure 
they be laid ſafe, or I'm undone for ever. 

Hunt-Cliffe. Doſt thou fear me? havel a Soul ? 

Sweet-L, Then take *em as the pledges of my love,but ſo as they 
may be returwa again,I truſt thee with my life in parting with'em. 

 Hunt-Cliffe.Pox on the dirt,] prize thy ſweet conditions beyond 
a world of ſuch like traſh as this. 


Sweet Lips. 


Or, The Cofjee: Holle, " 
Sweet-Lips. Dear Hunt-Cliffe if thou doſt regard my quiet, be 
\ carefull to redeem them in ſome time, and Ple contribure towards 
it what I can. Exemumt., Tg 
Hun-Cliffe. My dear thy Obligations are Charmes to me. 
Enter Pickle, Olive, and Sampbire. ; 
Pickje, Samphire about your bulineſs, let my Writing and Debt 
Bookes----Lord I am ore come with paſſion. | 
Olive. 1 prithee be not (o, Ple run a ſhare with thee in all thy 
ſufferings. | | 
Pickle, That's my torture; Oh muft thy goodnebs, thy indul- 
gence meet the cruelty that does purſue my vanity, my- profuſe 
living, my extravagancies, my Creditors wound me not halfe fo 
much as the ſharp thoughts of thee. | 
' Olive, Yethear me deareſt, donot diſpaire horithrow a'mercy 
from thee, I doubt not but my care has ſo provided,thou may'ſt be 
able to appeaſe thy Creditors, and ſtop-their violence. ' 
Pickle, Alas poor Ching what canſt rhou do? 
Olive, Why you ſhall ſee provided, my dear Husband : (and yet 
I muſt bez pardon for that Covenant, it being too peremptory 
for me to proffer=--- ) | Weepes, 
Pickle, Prithee my Deareſt, 
Olive. 1 (ay if you'l pleaſe to look about you for the future, I 
dare warrant your Recovery, then ne*re flinch fore, 
Pickle, Say*ſt thou ſo my better Genius. | | 
S.mpbire ſtirr nothing till my wife & 1 do conſult further. Exemnt. 
Samphire, Now my hopes are ſpoild, no matter; I ſhall become 
the honeſter, farewell Smoak, thouart but a vapour, and Froth, 
thou art but wind,& for Raſey,heis too dear a Companion, Exit. 


Acr the Fiſth. 


Enter Compound and Sweet-Lips, 
CO Was ever man ftoekt with ſuch impudence, he ſends 
with that authority to provide a Supper , and of ,no (mall 
conſequence; as though he ow'd me nothing, or I bound to feed 
his Ryot for a coppy of hisngly Countenance. 
Sweet-Lips. Why truly Husband, and ſpeak but the bare "__ 
D F * ' the 


. Knawery in all- Trades, 
the man is handſome; handſome enough indeed la, 

Compound, I bave ſeen (for all your wiſe opinion) a far hand(<. 
mer forſake the world at Tyburn, | 

. SweeteLips, Oh this maney. 

Compound, Wer*t not to bring a ſcandal on my houſe, he ſhould 
. not have digeſted ſcarce his Supper, &re I bad Serjeants to ſalute 
his perſon ; and yer, for ought I know it ſhall be done. 

Sweet-Lips. Oh good, my heart, how do you k1ow but he has 
brought you money z diſgrace him not before his triends, he is a 
Gentleman, think onthat; I am perfwaded he would ne're have 
ventur®d (being well acquainted with your frequent 1 hreats) to 
invite his friends but on a hand{ome ſcore: take my word for this 
night, andin the morning do what you pleaſe. 

Compoxnd, By this band 1 will, Excant, 

Enter Miboone in bis Shirt. | 

Mahoone, Nebor, mine good Nebor vere be you dere ? vere 
been mine Vife, begar ſhe be de hore ode Varld, ſhe robea me © 
all mine money my Pargent begar, for defoke, vy Nebor, vere be 
mine Vife? me break houſe to day, me be undone, de grand pock 
take yon all, vere bede hore de dam biſh hore mine Vife ? me be 
mad as de dog, biſh, a!l mine money begone ; me be mad begar. 

Wife. Did ever man make ſuch a Enter bis Wife, 
monſter of himſelf ! why dowe you come to bel ? | 

Mahoone, Oh ihade! vere have you been ! foke, ke, foke, a 
pock take you for me. Vere be mine money you hore ſhale ? vere 
bede money you took to day, ſhade ? | 

Wife, Are you not aſham'd tod'{turb your Neighbours ? 
Come to bed, and you ſhall know all. 

Mahoone. Know all! vat be dat ? me come to bed! very good, 
de devel come to bed,menocome to yourdog--biſhhole you ſhade, 

Wife, Why then go hang your felt. | Exit. 

Alzhoone, Out a hore ſhade vere be mine money you damm 
ſhade vere be mine money ? me murder you, and ſend your Sole 
to dedevell bezar : mine money, 
mine money, mine money. Exit running, 

Enter Hunt-Cliffe, and two or three Gentlemen. 

Hum-Cliffe. More Wine, who waites there? why. Raſey you ' 

Rackall more \Wine, ] Raſty, 


Or, The Coffee- Houſe, "SRD 

Raſty. I have it here Sir, |  Bn!67 Raſtys/ 

Hzant-Cliffe. Bid your Maſter comg to me. = 24-0 EDN; oÞ 

Raſey. Ny Miſtreſs Sir ! 

Huut»Cliffe, No, your Maſter, firrah, | -.cav74 

Raſey. | unde: ſtand you Sir, bur I believe y'ave ridden him ſo much hel 
notendure vbe Bir. | Aſide, 

Hunt-Cliffe. Wiry doſt nor ſtirr 

Raſey. I'm gone Sir. Exit, 

1 Gent. - Hunt-Clffe, thou art a Prince. 

2 Gent. Diſgus'd or ncer upon*c. 

Hunt- Cliffe Whr'le thi ſe Spanckers laſt, Bryes*---- 

1 Geit, Where lives thy Mammon, thy kind hearted devil? ; 

Hun.-Cliffe. 1 have a legend, pres:y ſmooth fac'd deyils, ſuch as would draw 
you trom your prayers, to lin ; fine ſoaking dey.ls, : 

Oh Sir, are you come ? Entcy Componnd. 

Compound, I ſappoſe you ſent for me. 

Hunt Clffe. In very good time Sir 3 how ſtands Accompts berween us? 

Compound. What mean you Sir ? | _ 

Huni-Cliffe, I pray let's know jt Sir, even from rhe beginning of the world 
unto this preſent t'me Sir ; I abhor a Setjcant, and your poor ftratag«ms 5 
what do I owe you Sir ? I've money for you, | bope you'l not refuſe ir, 

Comp. Forbid I ſhoule; S'r Vie fetch yeu up a Bill, Shakes bus Pockcts, 

Hunt-Cliffe. Pray d' S.r, and put our R-ckoning into'r. 

Gentlemen. By no m-anes, we'l pay our (bares, 

Compound, As you pleale tor that Gentlemen, 

Hunt-6'iffe. Doas I bad you Sir, 

Compound. It ſhall bz done Sir. Exit. 

Hunt-cliffe, I hate to have ſuch d'rry fellowes think 1 am b:holding to ** mz 
my ſoul*s above it ; men that have narrow though: s crouc! to ſuch wrertches, 
but mine are boundl: (s---+ En:er Com| ound. | 

Compound. Here it is Sir,and the preciſe day fer down for cycry Reckoning, 
I ſcointio wrong you S:r. 

Hunt-6iffe, Arighteovs Stewa'd+-ſh----right -- wel)-=-very well» juſt- =» 
*cis granted ; and know I ſcorn co wrong you punRual Compound, the Toral is 
20. Pound,make your Acqu tance,& that 2 g2"eral one, & your money '3 :cadye?* 

Compound. 1 fir, that*s foon done, my Wike*s & W.tch ſure, Aſide. 
She told me ſh: bel ev'd this night he'd pay me, : 
the Acquitance Sir is ready, Wet. 

Hunt-Cliffe, Let me ſee*-»--from the beginning=--- yery well--- now Ger.- 
vlemen I hope you w 11 ſubſcribe as Wirneflcs + | | | 

Gentlemen. 1, I. 

Hunt- Cliffe, Now tell your money, fir, Njneteen old Picces, with their Al 
lowance, friend may paſs for rwenty peund, your Dcbr. Thyrowes him. 

Compound, Bleſs my eye fight, my own Gold upon my life, the Gold, 
_th- Gold | gave my Wife in Fee didae-oOh vile. Woman, Oh wretched man--. 
& vc m; back my Acquittance, the Golds nor right, 'os baſe Counterfeic 


. Gold, 


' 
% 
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Gold, Oh my vexation |! , 
2 Gext. Ait mad, the Gold's good Gold, 
' 2 Gent, Currant [ warranc thee, ” 7c 
.. Compound. If it be, be came nor lawfully by'c, *%is not well gotten, and I 
ſhall never chrive wich ie. - | 

'3 Gent, Have a carc what you ſay, friend, 

H —__ Whar does the fellow murcter ? 

Compeund. Noneof your fellow yet Sir, 1 am no Chear, give me my Ac. 
quirrance, t:ke your ill got Goods, and Vie rake my courle ter my Debc--. 
wat paid with a Pig from my own Sow !-=-'Raſey bid your Miſtreſs come hj- 
ther preſcntly----1 thall run mad indeed, Exit, 

Hunt-Cliffe. 1 know where bis Shoo wrings him 3- his Wiſe gave me this 
Gold ro p.wn for Silycr---pox on the overſight, ſhall looſe her love for ever, 

x Gcnt. Oh 'cwas a groſs miſtake, . 

2 Gent, Nor like a Gentleman. Dis 

3 Gent. Pay him in his own Coyne ? En'er Compound & his wife, 

Compound. Come, come, the Key of pax Cabin:r 2. : 

Wife. Lord, why thus haſty Husband yz I cannor find it preſently, 

Compound. How crept theſe things inte that Gentleman's, that worthleſs 
Gentleman*s Pocket 2 you know 'em d'ye not ? : 

wife, Oh my mlſery=.-a Gentleman ! a V.I'ain,a perjui d Villain.--= aſide. 

. Compound. Anſwer me tO my queſtion ? She weepes. 

1 Gext. Poor Creature he has ſtruck her dumb-»-fie Hunt-Cliffe, he. 

2 Gent Poxo ti1is bufincſs, *c's a naſty buſineſs. 

Hunt-Ci;ffe, Come, let's leave Lim fretting in higown greaſe, Vie not endure 

che ſtorme.. | Exeunt Hunt-Cliffe and Gentlemen, 
Compound, Charge a Conſtable with the Rogue, he has rob'd me-=. oh Woe 
-man what haſt thou done ? what haſt chou made me do ? open thy ſhame, and 
mine to all the world, I ſhall not ſtir forch of my doors,bur be pointed ar by cach 
Prentice boy, become the talk a: eycry Coffee- Houſe, 13fe, Dear Husband 
upon myKn:es I beg your Pardn never will I commir an error like hynecls. 
to this. Compound. Ir was thy luſt mov'd thee to do it now, and 

chat is ſuch a Cankar it will cat w olc Families up. 

mife. He never did attempr (if you'l believe me Husband) any uncivil A& 
towards me fince firſt he came to th*Houſe, Ilookt upon himfor a Gentleman; 
and knew you would arreft him, (you had ſworn ir} if that he paid you nor 
this night, * Compound, Wha: then ? : 

* muſt you rob me therefore to pleaſure him ? 

wife. 1 lcat'em him to pawn for S.lyer, on condition he'd redeem *.m in a 
monerth, to which he ſwore moſt vehemently, 

Compound, Riſc, I forg'y: thee, be wiſer Wench, hereafter, and il. o 'gh he 
thinks he does ſecurely ſwimyJif there bs Law in the Land Vie hamp:r him, 

Exeunt, 
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